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Eastern Arabia, prepared himself by years of study
of Oriental languages and months of seclusion in
the arts of Oriental life, " studying every separate
thing until he was a master of it," from the Eastern
ceremonial  of drinking a glass  of water to the
shoeing of a horse, and, disguised as a wandering
Dervish, penetrated the forbidden shrine where
no Christian foot had trod.    All these men and
others like them acted on no other incentive than
their own impulse, received no countenance except
that of their own stout heart, were never " backed "
by a syndicate or subsidized by a government.
The bodily risks they took in an age which knew
nothing of tropical medicine, and when the science
of  bacteriology was   almost unknown, when the
white man's name conveyed nothing, whether of
terror or prestige, to the savage tribes they en-
countered, are as unintelligible to us as they are
inconceivable.    Nearly all of them were men of
a simple piety who never exalted their exploits,
or if they did, saw in them nothing but the hand
of God, and  magnified His name.    In the same
mould were  cast  nearly  all  the  heroes  of that
Indian Mutiny whose story is the epic of our race.
Nor was their age and generation insensible to the
romantic  splendour  of their  achievement.    The
last home-coming of Livingstone was attended by
all the ptfmp and glory of a conqueror;  the flags
of all the ships in port were at half-mast, every
bell tolled a funeral note, and the cotton operative
was laid to rest in Westminster Abbey amid tfee
, mourning of a nation.   The spirit which animated
him and all his heroic kind has been celebrated by